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appeared so fresh, so green, so flourishing,
everything being a constant verdure, or
flourish of spring, that it looked like a
planted garden.

I saw here abundance of cocoa trees, orange,
and lemon, and citron trees; but all wild and
very few bearing any fruit, at least not then.
However, the green limes I gathered were
not only pleasant to eat but very wholesome ;
-and I mixed their juice with water, which made
It very cool and refreshing.

I found now I had business enough to
gather and carry home; and I resolved to
lay up a store, as well of grapes as limes and
lemons, to furnish myself for the wet season,
which I knew was approaching. In order to
do this, I gathered a great heap of grapes in
one place, a lesser heap in another place, and
a great parcel of limes and lemons In another
place; and taking a few of each with me, I
travelled homeward, and resolved to come
again, and bring a bag or sack, or what I could
make to carry the rest home. Accordingly,
having spent three days in this journey, I
came home (so I must now call my tent and
my cave); but before I got thither, the grapes
were spoiled; the richness of the fruit, and the